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Elder    Lee    Pays    Tribute 
To    a    Great    Leader 


Address  by  Elder  Harold  B.  Lee  of  the  Council  of  the  Twelve  at  funeral 
services  for  President  J.  Reuben  Clark,  Jnr. 


In  the  days  that  followed  the  I  should  like  to  introduce  my  few 
passing  of  President  Clark,  I  have  remarks  by  reading  to  you  some- 
visited  intimately  with  him.  I  sat  thing  that  he  wrote  a  number  of 
down  to  see  if  I  could  recall  the  years  ago,  undoubtedly  in  con- 
great  lessons  that  he  has  taught  templation  of  this  very  day  which 
me  in  this  last  quarter  of  a  cen-  we  are  now  commemorating.  He 
tury.  I  poured  through  some  of  the  wrote  this  for  the  Relief  Society 
notes  I  had,  some  of  the  things  Magazine  (June,  1941),  and  it  was 
he  had  said,  and  I  felt  that  today  entitled:  "When  I  Would  Pass". 


WHEN     I     WOULD     PASS 

When  Spring  has  come 

And  life,  waking  from  a  winter's  sleep, 

Bursts  forth,  vibrant,  fresh,  pregnant 

To  build  again  a  new  world 

Of  holy  beauty,  engendering  faith  and  hope  eternal 

In  a  day  of  resurrection 

That  speaks  of  progress  never  ending 

Then  I  would  pass. 

When  the  snow  still  mantles 

Half  way  down  the  mountain  side. 

And  the  foothills  greening. 

Slope  gently  to  the  flowered  valley  floor 

Where  sprouts  the  grain  in  teeming  fields 

To  feed  the  bodies  of  strong,  virile,  on-marching  youth 

-Bearing  forth  the  torch  of  ever-lasting  good. 

Then  I  would  pass. 

When  the  sun  sinks  low  above  the  western  hills 

A  shining,  golden,  glowing  disc. 

Emblem  of  a  living,  burning  shield 

Of  righteousness,  draped  with 

Gorgeous,  flaming  clouds  of  glory 

Witness  of  a  heaven  where  dwell  the  saved— 

Then  I  would  pass. 
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Wlien  Ihe  light  on  Uie  ea.stern  cliffs 
Sweeps  upward  to  be  lost  in  dusk 
And  the  rich  glow  of  living  Amethyst 
Fades  into  the   steel   grey 
Of  twilight,   and   then  darkness,   the  realm 
Where  day  dies  and  fecund  dawn  is  born 
The  herald  of  the  sun-lit  day  to  come. 
Then  I  would  pass, 
Silently,  in  peace. 


After  almost  a  year  of  relative 
inactivity,  following  a  long  lifetime 
of  constant,  intensive  never-ending 
study  in  selfless  service,  last 
Friday  afternoon,  when  the  day 
was  dying  and  fecund  dawn  was 
about  to  be  born  "that  heralded 
the  sunlit  day  to  come,"  he  passed 
"silently,  in  peace." 

"HE   NOW   WALKS    AGAIN" 

As  the  family  came  down  the 
stairs  from  his  bedroom  the  other 
day,  just  after  he  had  passed,  a 
remark  of  Louise  seemed  to  echo 
what  was  in  the  hearts  of  all  his 
family,  and  all  of  us  who  have 
seen  him  go  down  into  the 
shadows.  Louise  said:  "He  will 
now  walk  again."  In  that  simple 
statement  was  the  expression  of 
faith  and  a  testimony  of  complete 
assurance  in  the  phase  of  eternal 
life  into  which  he  has  now  gone. 

It  has  been  20  years  ago,  I  sup- 
pose, almost,  when  I  accompanied 
him  to  a  funeral  service.  He  had 
listened  to  eulogies  for  this  man 
who  had  passed,  he  thought  quite 
undeserved  by  that  one.  In  fact, 
some  of  the  man's  vices  seemed  to 
have  been  made  virtues  in  his 
funeral  talk.  As  we  left  the 
cemetery  on  this  occasion  he  took 
hold  of  my  arm,  as  we  walked 
slowly  back  to  the  car.  He  said  to 
me  with  that  firmness  in  driving 
home  a  lesson  that  I  am  remem- 
bering,  acutely   here   today: — 

"When  I  die,  you  will  probably 
be  one  of  the  speakers.  Be  kind  to 
my  weaknesses,  but  don't  lie  about 
me:  and  if  you  can't  say  anything 
good  about  me,  bear  your  testi- 
mony and  sit  down,"  and  I  have 
remembered  that  all  the  time  I 
have  been  thinking  about  what  I 
was  going  to  say  here  today. 


A  month  or  so  ago  I  wrote  .some- 
thing in  commemoration  of  his 
90th  birthday  for  one  of  the 
Church  publications,  and  in 
response  to  that  writing  he  wrote 
me  a  note  which  I  am  sure  now 
will  be  a  memory  for  years  to 
come: — 

"I  want  to  thank  you  for  the 
kind  things  you  say  and  the  gra- 
cious estimate  you  have  of  me  and 
my  aims  and  my  work.  It  is  my 
prayer  that  whatever  I  have  said 
or  done  will  lead  to  the  betterment 
of  the   people." 

What  a  statement:  What  an 
understatement.  But  it  reminded 
me  of  what  Wendell  Phillips,  the 
philosopher  in  the  days  of  Abra- 
ham Lincoln,  said:  'How  prudently 
most  men  sink  into  nameless 
graves,  but  now  and  then  one  or 
two  forget  themselves  into  im- 
mortality." Tlie  "immortal"  wis- 
dom lodged  with  all  with  whom 
he  came  in  contact,  will  be  in  each 
of  us  as  the  greatest  history 
written  in  the  hearts  of  those  with 
whom  and  for  whom  he  served  so 
well. 

President  Brigham  Young  WTote 
something  that  I  should  like  to 
recall  because  it  seems  so  true  of 
President  Clark,  as  we  saw  him 
fade  in  physical  strength.  Said 
President  Brigham  Young: 

"If  we  live  our  holy  religion  and 
let  the  Spirit  reign,  we  will  never 
become  dull  or  stupid  but,  as  the 
body  approaches  dissolution,  the 
Spirit  takes  a  firmer  hold  on  that 
enduring  substance  behind  the 
veil,  drawing  from  the  depths  of 
that  Eternal  Fountain  of  spiritual 
light,  sparkling  gems  of  intelli- 
gence which  surround  the  frail 
and  sinking  tabernacle  with  a  halo 
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of  immortal  wisdom."  (J.  of  D. 
9:288   "Glory  of   Old  Age.") 

There  were  one  or  two  lessons 
of  loyalty  which  I  should  like  to 
put  into  the  record  that  those  of 
us  close  to  him  have  seen  him 
demonstrate  throughout  this  long 
28  years  of  service  in  the  leader- 
ship of  the  Church.  I  heard  him 
say  this  publicly.  When  he  was 
called  by  President  Grant  to  be- 
come the  second  counsellor  in  the 
First    Presidency,    he   said: 

ACCEPTS  DECISION 

"I  was  worried  because  I  won- 
dered just  how  much  counsel  one 
should  give  a  man  whom  we  sus- 
tained as  the  mouthpiece  of  the 
Lord,  the  Prophet.  But  in  our 
council  meetings  I  soon  found  my 
place.  When  we  were  discussing 
some  subject  the  President  would 
turn  to  each  of  us  and  say,  "What 
is  your  opinion?  or  "What  do  you 
think  about  this?"  When  he  asked 
me  I  gave  it  to  him  straight  from 
the  shoulder,  as  forthrightly  as  I 
knew  how,  even  though  my 
opinion  was  sometimes  contrary 
to  his.  Then  there  was  the  busi- 
ness of  resolving  our  different 
points  of  views.  But  when  the 
President  of  the  Church  finally 
declared,  "Brethren,  I  feel  that 
this  should  be  our  decision," 
President  Clark  said,  "that  was  the 
Prophet  speaking,  and  I  stopped 
counselling  and  accepted  without 
question  the  decision  that  he  thus 
annouiir,  •. 

Almost  never  did  President 
Clark  before  a  conference  or 
Church  audience  fail  to  bear 
testimony  to  the  divine  appoint- 
ment of  the  President  of  the 
Church,  and  as  a  Prophet  of  God, 
and  he  would  always  conclude, 
"And  right  down  to  the  present 
Prophet  and  leader.  President 
David  O.  McKay." 

I  think  the  Church  will  never 
forget  that  immortal  declaration 
when  President  McKay  called  him 
to  be  his  counsellor  in  the  Presi- 
dency of  the  Church.  He  said  to 
President  McKay: 

"In  the  service  of  the  Lord,  it 
is  not  where  you  serve  but  how. 
In  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of 
Latter-Day   Saints,   one  takes  the 


place  to  which  one  is  duly  called, 
which  place  one  neither  seeks  nor 
declines.  I  pledge  to  President 
McKay  and  President  Richards 
the  full  loyal  devoted  service  to 
the  tasks  that  come  to  me  to  the 
full  measure  of  my  strength  and 
my  abilities." 

How  many  times  have  we  heard 
him  reply  to  the  critics  of  the 
leaders  of  the  Church,  "Suppose 
you  try  letting  the  Lord  run  the 
Church,"  and  that  was  always  the 
silencer. 

As  Brother  Romney  has  said, 
our  paths  came  close  together  in 
the  Welfare  Programme,  where 
with  President  Moyle  and  Elder 
Romney  we  had  many,  many  dis- 
cussions of  problems  confronting 
us  there.  Perhaps  there  wais  no- 
thing closer  to  his  heart  during 
the  28  years  of  his  presidency 
than  the  Welfare  Programme.  My 
position  as  the  managing  director 
brought  me  into  intimate  contact, 
almost  daily,  first  with  President 
David  O.  McKay,  who  was  then  a 
counsellor  in  the  Presidency,  and 
later  with  President  Clark,  follow- 
ing his  return  from  the  East  on  a 
special  assignment  with  the 
Foreign  Bondholders  Protective 
Council. 

THREE  GREAT   TEACHERS 

As  I  sat  thinking  about  it  the 
other  day,  I  think  I  can  say  to 
you  without  any  hesitation  that 
those  who  have  tutored  me  most 
meticulously  and  most  fully  in 
Church  government  and  admini- 
stration were  three  of  the  greatest 
teachers  I  have  ever  known  in  my 
life:  Dr.  James  E.  Talmage,  Presi- 
dent David  O.  McKay,  and  Presi- 
dent J.  Reuben  Clark,  Jnr.  God 
grant  that  I  shall  not  forget  the 
lessons  taught  by  these  great 
teachers. 

Of  the  Welfare  Programme 
President  Clark  said: 

"...  the  Welfare  Plan  is  based 
upon  revelation,  the  setting  up  of 
the  machinery  is  the  result  of  a 
revelation  by  the  Holy  Ghost  to 
President  Grant,  but  it  has  been 
carried  on  since  that  time  by 
equivalent  revelations  which  have 
come  to  the  brethren  who  have 
had  it  in  charge.  Please   do  not 
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go  away  with  the  thought  in  your 
hearts  that  this  is  merely  some- 
body's chance  idea  or  dream." 

Then  he  added:  "We  are  not  too 
far  away  from  the  United  Order 
in  this  plan.  The  Lord  tried  to 
give  us  what  I  suppose  is  the  per- 
fect economic  system — the  United 
Order.  We  could  not  live  it.  He 
took  it  away.  A  few  years  there- 
after he  gave  us  tithing.  In  the 
Welfare  Programme  our  surplus  is 
taken  from  individuals  either  in 
the  form  of  work  on  permanent 
projects  or  with  cash,  to  go  into 
the  storehouses.  From  the  store- 
houses, to  which  every  needy  per- 
son has  access,  the  necessities  are 
provided.  The  storehouse  is  the 
common  property  of  the  Church 
even  as  was  the  storehouse  under 
the  United  Order.  We  have  our 
individual  family  units  just  as  they 
had  under  the  United  Order.  The 
only  thing  we  need  to  do  is  to 
exercise  some  brotherly  love,  in 
one  way  or  another,  to  provide 
the  things  which  those  in  need 
must  have." 

Many  of  you  no  doubt  have 
been  caused  to  think,  as  you  saw 
the  casket  drapsd  with  the  Ameri- 
can Flag,  that  a  great  part  of  his 
life  was  in  the  rendering  of  a 
puWic  service  to  his  country. 
While  the  public  press  have  fully 
covered  the  matter,  just  by  way 
of  headlines  may  I  briefly  sketch 
some  important  positions  he  has 
held:  Solicitor  for  Department  of 
State  from  1906  to  1913,  commis- 
sioned Major  in  the  Judge  Advo- 
cate General's  Officers'  Reserve 
Corps  from  1917  to  1918,  appointed 
as  legal  adviser  to  Ambassador 
Dwight  W.  Morrow,  Mexico  City 
in  1927.  Under  Secretary  of  State 
in  1928-1929,  and  appointed  Am- 
bassador to  Mexico  in  1930. 

GREAT   STATE   PAPERS 

There  are  three  or  four  signifi- 
cant things  that  stand  as  great 
state  papers  today  to  indicate  the 
monumental  service  that  he  gave. 
For  example,  we  have,  after  he 
had  prepared  the  case  for  the 
United  States,  in  the  arbitration 
of  the  Alsop  case  in  Chile,  before 
the  King  of  England,  a  national 
authority  on  citizenship,  the  sub- 


ject of  his  legal  opinion  wrote 
this:  "One  of  the  ablest,  mast 
clearly  expressed,  and  at  the  same 
time  comprehensive  legal  papers 
I  have  seen."  (Frederick  van 
Dyne.) 

Then  he  compiled  and  super- 
vised the  publication  of  Selective 
Service  Regulations  during  the 
First  World  War.  Of  him  General 
Crowder.  Provost  Marshal  General, 
wrote  on  the  fly-leaf  of  this  com- 
pilation his  commendation  of  Pre- 
sident Clark;  'In  recognition  of 
devoted  self-giving  in  an  absorb- 
ing and  difficult  task  and  of  as 
fine  loyalty  to  a  cause  as  I  have 
ever    witnessed." 

He  was  awarded  the  Distin- 
guished Service  Medal,  and  the 
citation,  in  part,  read  as  follows: 
"For  exceptionally  meritorious  and 
distinguished  services  ...  in  the 
compilation  and  publication  of  an 
extremely  valuable  and  compre- 
hensive edition  of  the  laws  per- 
taining to  the  War  powers  of  our 
government  since  its  beginning." 
And  men  high  in  government 
offices  tell  me  now  that  this  re- 
mains as  one  of  the  most  import- 
ant of  the  State  papers  on  this 
subject,  as  also  his  Memorandum 
regarding  Monroe  Doctrine,  of 
which  the  press  throughout  the 
country  said  (one  which  is  typi- 
cal): "Argument  exhaustively 
documented  and  sufficiently  con- 
vincing, vhich  (the  Memorandum) 
will  stand  as  a  monument  of  erudi- 
tion to  its  author." 

He  was  unswerving  in  testimony. 
I  was  with  him  when  he  attended 
a  banquet  in  his  honour  where  a 
large  group  of  businessmen  were 
present.  I  came  to  know  some  of 
these  businessmen  rather  intimate- 
ly, one  of  whom.  Judge  John  C. 
Knox,  Circuit  Court  Judge,  retired, 
from  the  state  of  New  York  said: 
"I  never  heard  J.  Reuben  Clark 
speak  that  he  didn't  declare  his 
faith.  I  have  a  faith,  but  I  don't 
declare  it.  but  I  have  never  heard 
him  speak  that  he  ever  left  me 
wondering   about  his  faith." 

TO  MEN  OF   AFFAIRS 

I  heard  him  say  to  these  bust' 
nessmen,  and  there  are  a  number 
of    you    businessmen    here    today, 
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and  he  would  like  me  to  say  the 
same  thing  that  he  said  to  them, 
and  he  had  great  admiration  for 
you  businessmen  who  are  men  of 
affairs  in  your  own  business,  and 
in  the  affairs  of  the  country.  He 
recalled  the  prayer  of  the  Master: 

"...  Father,  save  me  from  this 
hour:  but  for  this  cause  came  I 
unto  this  hour. 

"Father,  glorify  thy  name.  Then 
came  there  a  voice  from  heaven, 
saying,  I  have  both  glorified  It, 
and  will  glorify  it  again." 

"The  people  therefore,  that 
stood  by,  and  heard  it,  said  that 
it  thundered:  others  said.  An 
angel  spake   to  him." 

Jesus  alone  understood,  and  he 
said:  "This  voice  came  not  be- 
cause of  me,  but  for  your  sakes." 
(John    12:27-30.) 

And  th?  lesson  that  he  drove 
home  with  that  scriptural  quota- 
tion: We  should  always  so  live 
our  lives  that  when  God  speaks 
to  us,  in  whatever  way  and  by 
whatever  means,  we  shall  not  be 
among  those  who  think  that  it 
has   merely   thundered. 

Then  he  told  of  the  agony  of 
the  Master's  suffering  in  the 
garden  of  Gethsemane,  when  great 
drops  of  blood  fell  down  to  the 
ground,   and   then   he   prayed: 

"O  my  Father,  if  it  be  possible, 
let  this  cup  pass  from  me;  never- 
theless not  my  will,  but  thine,  be 
done."  (Matthew  26:39;  Luke 
22:42.) 

Then  President  Clark  made  a 
very  impressive  application:  that 
this  is  the:  true  spirit  of  prayer 
which  should  mark  the  prayer  of 
every  man  who  asks  God  for  help. 
"Thy  wrill,  O  my  Father,"  we 
should  pray.  "Not  my  will,  but 
thine,  be  done."  Then  the  Master's 
suffering  on  the  cross  was  related 
from  rhe  scriptures  after  which 
you  will  remember  he  prayed  for 
those  who  had  put  him  to  death 
or  inflicted  the  punishment  of 
death:  "Father,  forgive  them,  for 
they  know  not  what  they  do." 

This  great  spirit  of  forgiveness 
President  Clark  impressed  upon 
these  business  leaders  was  the 
great  spirit  of  forgiveness  which 
is  fundamental  to  Christian  faith. 


Forgive  those  who  injure  you  or 
despitefully  use  you.  Will  you 
businessmen  think  of  those  lessons 
that  this  great  man  whom  you 
admired  and  with  whom  you 
associated  would  want  us  to  call 
to  your  recollection? 

A    PERSONAL    TESTIMONY 

Now,  if  I  may  be  pardoned,  I 
would  like  to  speak  just  a  few 
intimate  things  to  the  family. 
Your  father  bore  a  sacred  and 
personal  testimony  that  came  to 
him  upon  the  death  of  Senator 
Philander  C.  Knox.  I  want  you  to 
remember  it  today.  He  stood  at 
the  casket,  looking  at  his  beloved 
friend,  and  this  was  his  testimony: 
"I  was  standing  at  the  bier  of 
Senator  Knox,  a  very  dear  per- 
sonal friend  of  mine.  We  had 
almost  the  relationship  of  father 
and  son.  As  I  stood  there,  there 
came  into  my  mind  a  voice,  saying 
as  distinctly  as  though  it  spoke  in 
my  ear.  'This  that  you  see  here  is 
not  Senator  Knox.  This  is  merely 
the  flesh  which  housed  his  spirit, 
the  spirit  is  gone."' 

Will  you  remember  that,  you 
family,  as  you  looked  upon  his 
form  Loday.  because  he  knew  as 
Peter  knew,  when  the  Master  said 
that  flesh  and  blood  did  not  re- 
veal that  unto  him,  but  his  Father 
which  is  in  heaven,  and  be  com- 
forted  thereby. 

Family  unity — ^how  he  praised 
you  wonderful  family,  who  have 
all  through  your  growing-up  years 
been  so  much  of  a  unit.  May  I 
plead  with  you  not  to  let  a  rift 
separate  you.  Be  just  as  close  and 
as  much  of  a  unit  as  he  has 
taughc  you  to  be.  Remember,  para- 
phrasing the  scriptures,  be  one, 
and  if  you  are  not  one  you  are  not 
his.  Be  one,  you  his  family. 

Shall  I  remind  you  of  something 
that  you  ought  to  keep  before  your 
teenage  children?  Do  you  remem- 
ber when  Luacine  was  the  teen- 
ager down  in  the  Embassy  in 
Mexico  and  dates  had  to  be  made 
with  strangers  and  outsiders  and 
always  when  she  would  come  to 
bid  him  goodnight,  he  would  say 
three  things:  "Now  you  be  at 
home  at  such  and  such  an  hour. 
Remember,     that     you     are     the 
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daughter  of  a  United  States  Am- 
bassador to  Mexico.  And  remember 
that  you  are  a  Latter-day  Saint." 
And  every  time  she  would  go  out 
he  would  repeat  that  to  her. 

Impatient  like  teenagers  are, 
she  said  one  time,  very  impatient- 
ly, "Well,  daddy,  don't  you  trust 
me?"  And  his  answer  must  have 
shocked  her.  "No,  darling,  I  don't 
even  trust  myself."  And  I  am  sure 
his  understanding  of  life  and  his 
understanding  of  the  pitfalls  have 
been  a  warning  to  all  of  his 
children. 

On  his  84th  birthday,  one  of  our 
Utah  artists,  Lynn  Fausett, 
painted  his  likeness,  and  it  was 
presented  by  the  family  to  him, 
and  they  had  asked  me  to  put  on 
a  copper  p^ate  a  little  writing  with 
which  I  shall  conclude,  for  to  me 
it  is  the  summation  of  my  great 
affection  for  my  great  personal 
friend,  and  my  great  Church 
leader. 
"President  J.  Reuben  Clark,  Jnr. 

Born    September    1,    1871 
Churchman — Statesman — Lawyer 
Livestock  Parmer — 
Author — Businessman 

Devoted  Husband  and  Father 

"In  him  are  superbly  blended  a 
quality  of  faith  which  transcends 


reason,  an  indomitable  courage  of 
decision  no  matter  the  odds,  a 
sense  of  honour  and  devotion  to 
duty,  a  keenness  of  perception 
which  approaches  spiritual  seer- 
ship,  and  an  intellect  to  challenge 
the  converse  of  the  mightiest,  and 
yet  a  tenderness  in  hLs  nature 
which  prompts  a  genuine  con- 
sideration and  sorrow  for  the  un- 
fortunate as  though  their  afflic- 
tions were  his  own." 

"From  out  of  the  chapters  of 
his  illustrious  life,  those  who  know 
him  or  who  will  follow  after,  will 
take  from  the  rich  treasure-house 
of  his  example  and  his  written 
and  spoken  words,  the  substance 
with  which  to  build  more  surely 
their  lives,  'On  the  Way  to  Im- 
mortality  and   Eternal   Life."' 

And  today  as  I  bid  goodbye  to 
this  old  friend  of  mine,  I  bear  you 
my  testimony  that  I  know,  as  he 
knew,  that  God  lives.  I  know  that 
He  is,  and  this  is  indeed  His  work. 
This  is  the  Restored  Kingdom  of 
God  on  earth  today,  and  I  bear 
you  solemn  testimony  and  pray 
that  the  lessons  he  has  taught  us 
will  be  so  etched  upon  our  souls 
that  we  will  not  forget,  and  I  do 
it  humbly  and  in  the  name  of  the 
Lord,    Jesus   Christ,    Amen. 


PROCRASTINATION 

If  you  have  a  job  to  do  then  do  it  right  aw^ay  —  Tomorrow  is  a 
long  way  off  —  we  only  have  Today  —  The  present  time  is  ours  to  use, 
and  spend  as  best  we  can  —  and  every  hour  is  precious  in  this  little 
human  span  .  .  .  We  put  things  off.  and  then  we  find  we've  left  it 
just  too  late  —  and  then,  it's  more  than  likely  that  we'll  put  the  blame 
on  Fate  —  we  never  can  recapture  that  odd  moment  that  we  lost  — 
There's  no  time  like  the  present,  as  we  find  out  —  to  our  cost  .  .  . 
'•'I'll  leave  it  till  tomorrow"  —  That's  a  fatal  thing  to  say  —  Don't  give 
the  clock  the  laugh  on  you  —  just  do  that  job  —  Toda.y. 

Patience   Strong, 

4:  i|c  * 

SPARE  MOMENT 

When  you're  very  busy  and  you've  heaps  of  jobs  to  do  —  and  when 
you're  tired  and  can't  see  how  you're  going  to  get  through  —  just  stand 
quite  still  and  tell  yourself  that  in  the  crowded  hours  —  you  will  be 
given  guidance,  quiet  strength  and  inner  powers  .  .  .  You  say  you  have 
no  leisure  time,  but  surely  you  can  spare  —  a  moment  in  the  hectic 
day,  you  may  be  anywhere  —  a  street,  a  shop,  and  office  —  any  place 
that  you  may  be  —  just  calm  your  worried,  flurried  thoughts,  and, 
pausing  quietly  —  you'll  find  new  zest,  new  energy  —  the  will  to  start 
again — and  you'll  complete  your  daily  work  without  the  stress  and  strain. 

Patience  Strong. 
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A  CHANGE  OF  ADDRESS 

AS  a  member  of  the  office  staff,  at  the  time  "New  Cumorah""  came 
into  existence,  I  was  privileged  to  be  one  of  its  first  occupants. 
Moving  into  a  new  home  is  always  exciting,  but  leaving  an  old  mission 
home  filled  with  almost  a  half  centui-y  of  fond  memories  to  begin  the 
history  of  a  new  mission  home  in  a  new  era,  is  doubly  exciting. 

As  we,  the  mission  staff,  entered  into  the  exclusive  suburb  known  as 
Houghton,  so  we  found  Fifth  Avenue.  Remembering  the  description  of  the 
home  given  to  us  by  President  AUdredge  and  the  pictures  we  had  seen, 
it  was  easy  to  ascertain  which  house  was  Number  Four,  Fifth  Avenue. 
But  seeing  it  in  real  life  excelled  all  descriptions  and  pictures. 

As  we  had  arrived  a  little  later  than  scheduled.  President  and  Sister 
AUdredge  had  retired  for  the  evening,  being  the  sole  occupants  of  the 
massive  dwelling  until  our  arrival. 

We  must  have  become  a  little  bit  too  exuberant  as  we  rang  the 
chiming  doorbell  because  Sister  AUdredge  sleepily  reprimanded  us  from 
the  second  floor  bedroom  window  and  cautioned  us  to  be  a  little  quieter. 
Owing  to  the  fact  that  they  were  in  the  upper  story  at  the  far  end  of 
the  house,  it  was  a  few  moments  before  President  and  Sister  AUdredge 
appeared  at  the  door. 

As  we  entered,  it  was  immediately  apparent  that  the  house  was  yet 
to  become  a  home.  Although  some  of  the  rooms  were  elaborately 
furnished,  most  of  them  were  spacious  and  empty  with  only  the 
chandeliers  and  drapes  to  remind  one  that  it  would  eventually  be  a 
lovely  home  and  a  credit  to  the  Mission. 

Since  the  beds  for  the  Missionaries'  dorms  were  not  yet  purchased, 
and  the  household  items  had  not  yet  arrived  from  Cape  Town,  we  were 
made  as  comfortable  as  possible  for  the  night  on  mattresses  with  our 
coats  as  the  only  cover.  But,  being  as  tired  as  we  were,  it  made  Uttle 
difference  as  to  what  kind  of  beds  we  had.  That  night,  we  were  lulled  to 
sleep  by  the  croaking  of  frogs  from  the  fish  pond  in  front  of  the 
home,  rather  than  the  passing  of  motor  cars  on  a  busy  street. 

But  we  were  awakened  in  the  morning  to  the  busy  noise  of  industry. 
This  day  the  builders,  painters,  and  the  plumbers  began  the  seemingly 
endless  brigade  of  workers  in  and  out  of  the  home.  A  few  alterations  had 
to  be  made  and  a  new  wing  had  to  be  added  before  the  mission  home 
would  be  suitable  for  our  large  mission  family. 

We  missionaries  even  tried  our  hand  at  interior  decorating.  Quite 
often  President  and  Sister  AUdredge  would  gather  us  together  to  ask  our 
opinions  on  various  colour  schemes.  Though  everyone  was  not  always  in 
agreement,  the  end  result  was  invariably  both  striking  and  pleasing  to 
all.  And  when  ever  a  picture  was  hung,  it  would  take  several  of  us  tilting 
our  heads  and  squinting  our  eyes  to  decide  the  exact  position  that 
the  painting  should  be  hung.  Each  of  us  was  given  the  feeling  that  this 
was  his  home  and  we  were  helping  to  make  it  such. 

Eventually  after  many  months,  the  house  did  become  a  home.  It 
was  tastefully  carpeted  and  furnished  and  the  graceful  finishing  touches 
were  added  to  the  home  just  prior  to  the  arrival  of  its  first  distinguished 
guest.  Elder  Hugh  B.  Brown  and  his  wife. 

To  those  who  have  visited  and  shall  visit  South  Africa's  mission 
home,  they  will  be  impressed  by  all  that  meets  the  eye  and  the  love 
and  warmth  which  is  radiated  throughout.  To  those  of  us  who  were 
privileged  to  see  the  home  grow  from  bare  walls  and  floors  to  what  it 
is  today,  there  is  a  pleasant  story  behind  every  piece  of  furniture  and 
every  object  which  adorns  it.  And  a  new  "Cumorah"  begins  new  history. 

— Sister  Bonne  Woodall 
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MISSION    HOME 


South  Africa's  New 


THE  nerve  centre  of  any  large  organisation  is  in  a  constant  purr.  The 
throbbing  pulsations  of  constructive  and  beneficial  labours  being 
performed  are  for  ever  being  expressed  through  the  outward  manifesta- 
tions of  material  produced  and  shipped  out  to  eager  awaiting  consumers. 

This  is  the  South  African  Mission  Home  at  "Cumorah".  5th  Avenue, 
Houghton,  Johannesburg,  Transvaal.  Here  each  day  the  momentous  task 
running  and  controlling  the  South  African  Mission  takes  place.  Prom 
six  in  the  morning  until  10.30  at  night  the  mission  home  is  alive  with 
constant  operation  in  various  stages  of  production. 

The  joys  and  sorrows  of  building  a  Kingdom  unto  the  most  high 
God  are  started  right  here.  Each  day  at  2.00  p.m.  the  postman  slowly 
rides  his  bicycle  up  to  the  front  door.  As  he  carefully  goes  through  his 
bag  he  brings  out  a  handful  of  from  twenty  to  fifty  letters.  What  will 
today's  post  bring?  Joy  for  some  and  maybe  sorrow  for  others.  It's  all  in 
there  and  yet  it  must  all  be  processed  at  the  mission  headquarters. 

But  what  is  an  army  without  a  General?  What  is  a  police  force 
without  a  police  chief?  And  what  is  a  Mission  Home  without  a  Mission 
President?  The  man  who  is  at  the  head  of  his  mission  is  President  O. 
Layton  Alldredge.  Here  each  day  this  stately  grey  haired  gentleman 
from  Salt  Lake  City  presides  over  the  Lord's  children  in  South  Africa.  As 
each  new  problem  arises  he  quietly  goes  about  solving  them.  But,  as  in 
all  armies,  the  general  must  have  junior  officers  to  help  him  and  the 


294 


CUMORAH'S  SOUTHERN  MESSENGER      November,  1961. 


same  is  true  in  this  respect.  Prom  his  ofRce  on  the  main  floor,  President 
Alldredge  delegates  his  authority  to  the  different  auxiliary  supervisors 
throughout  the  mission.  These  are  a  devoted  group  of  men  and  women 
who  are  all  working  with  one  thought  in  mind — the  building  up  of  the 
Kingdom. 

From  his  office  President  Alldredge  also  directs  his  small  army  of 
eighty  missionaries.  Here,  under  his  supervision,  are  eighty  young  men 
and  women  who  are  constantly  in  action  and  going  forth  each  day  to 
labour  in  their  separate  areas  to  which  they  have  been  assigned,  each 
with  a  fearless  determination  to  stamp  out  evil  and  bring  about  the 
principles  of  righteousness. 

Yes,  to  the  average  Sunday  driver,  driving  past  4-5th  Avenue, 
Houghton,  he  sees  only  a  large  and  beautiful  home  in  one  of 
Johannesburg's  elite  suburbs.  He  cannot  see  or  feel  the  inward  depth 
which  this  home  represents.  Here  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  daily  directs 
the  work  which  Daniel  anciently  saw:  "The  God  of  heaven  set  up  a 
kingdom,  which  shall  never  be  destroyed:  and  the  kingdom  shall  not 
be  left  to  other  people,  but  it  shall  brake  in  pieces  and  consume  all  these 
kingdoms,  and  it  shall  stand  for  ever."  This  is  the  new  Mission  Home. 


Mission  Home 


LIVING   ROOM 

November.  1961.       CUMORAH'S  SOUTHERN  MESSENGER 


295 


CHURCH    NEWS 


On  October  6,  1961.  Ihe  Church 
felt  the  loso  of  a  great  leader,  in 
the  passing  away  of  President  J. 
Reuben  Clark,  Jnr.  The  following 
are  the  remarks  of  President 
David  O.  McKay,  on  this  solemn 
occasion:  "The  Purposes  of  funeral 
sermons  are  three-fold;  First  to 
pay  tribute  to  one  who  has  lived 
a  useful  life;  second,  to  give  com- 
fort to  bereaved  loved  ones;  third 
to  awaken  a  desire  and  a  faith  in 
the  hearts  of  those  who  Usten  to 
serve  God  and  keep  His  command- 
ments. The  brethren  who  have 
spoken  so  ably  and  well  today,  the 
songs  that  have  been  sung,  have 
filled   '.'lose   purposes. 


Reuben,  you  girls  and  your 
husbands,  you  grandchildren,  our 
beloved  friends  and  associates, 
have  received  a  comfort  that  we 
hope  will  stay  with  you  through 
life  and  eternity.  It  Ls  true  that 
the  wheelchair  in  which  I  saw 
Brother  Reuben  in  his  home,  is 
empty.  The  chair  on  my  right  is 
empty,  and  his  body  lies  in  the 
casket,  draped  with  stars  and 
.stripes.  But  his  soul,  hLs  spirit 
lives.  We  shall  not  think  of  his 
sleeping  at  the  place  where  his 
body  will  be — the  grave — but  we 
shall  think  of  him  as  being  with 
his  beloved  wife;  of  his  companion 
in  the  Church,  President  Grant, 
and  o^^her.';  who  have  gone  before. 


:>j^?:^§^ 


S.A.     Mission     Reorganisation 


CAPE   DISTRICT 

Relea-jpd  —  David  Bell  as  1st 
Counsellor.  Sustained — A.  Hubert 
as  1st  Counsellor  to  President 
John  Wilson.  Don  Harper  remains 
as  2nd  Counsellor  and  Clive 
Nicholls  remains  as  District  Clerk. 

MOWBRAY  BRANCH 

New  Branch  Presidency;  Presi- 
dent Udell  Paulson,  1st  Counsellor 
E.  T.  Osman,  and  2nd  Counsellor 
Richarc  Smith.  The  new  branch 
presidency  replaces  President  A. 
Hubert  as  branch  president  along 
with  brothers  Burke  as  1st  Coun- 
selloi  and  E.  T.  Osman  as  2nd 
Counsellor. 

NATAL    DISTRICT 

The  newly  organised  district  of 
Natal  is  comprised  of  the  follow- 
ing officers;  President  R.  Gordon 
Willson  as  district  president,  1st 
Counsellor  W.  Randall.  2nd  Coun- 
sellor B.  Milne,  and  district  Clerk 
H.  Dyason. 


DURBAN  BRANCH 

New  Branch  Presidency;  Presi- 
dent R.  Bayley.  1st  Counsellor  V. 
Henning,  2nd  Counsellor  C.  Duf- 
field,  and  branch  Clerk  D.  Jakins. 
Durban  releases  were  President 
R.  G.  Willson  branch  president. 
1st  Counsellor  W.  Randall  and  R. 
Bayley   2nd  Counsellor. 


TRANSVAAL    DISTRICT 

Newly  organised  district  of 
Transvaal  is  comprised  of  Presi- 
dent L.  Bibb  as  district  president 
with  P  Paber  as  1st  Counsellor. 
C.  Kenneth  Powrie  was  released 
as  district  president  along  with 
A.  Naude  as  1st  Counsellor  and 
P.  Faber  as  2nd  Counsellor  with 
W.  Ba^mer  as  district  clerk.  Presi- 
dent L.  Bibb  was  released  as  presi- 
dent of  the  Elders  Quorum  along 
with  L.  Duncan  of  Durban  and 
R.  Smith  of  Cape  as  Counsellors 
and  D.  Vice  as  clerk. 
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Spring  Returns 


EACH  year  the  earth  goes  through  a  complete  cycle  of  four  distinct 
seasons.  Each  season  is  a  necessary  part  of  the  cycle  of  growth. 
Take  a  rich  red  rose  bush.  In  the  summer  it  is  a  masterful  piece  of  green 
foliage  mingled  with  the  beauty  of  the  deep  red  rose.  All  throughout  the 
summer  the  bush  continues  to  produce  rich  red  roses  which  gives  off 
exotic  aromas  that  only  roses  can.  The  stranger  passing  by  stops,  and 
stares  in  bewilderment  at  the  beauty  of  the  flower.  Here  is  a  combination 
of  colour  and  aroma  which  makes  one's  mind  stop  and  drift  upon  the 
pleasantries  of  the  earth.  The  worries  of  the  busy  world  are  forgotten  as 
as  he  admired  one  of  Gods  creations.  Here  is  beauty  beyond  description, 
free  to  all.  simply  waiting  for  man  to  stop  and  take  notice. 

But  as  time  drifts  on,  before  one  is  aware  of  it,  fall  sets  in.  Now  the 
bush  ceases  to  produce  that  prize  rose.  Only  here  and  there  can  a  few 
scattered  remains  of  the  prize  flower  be  found.  The  bush  begins  to  turn 
from  a  green  to  yellow,  in  fact  it  seems  as  if  all  the  foliage  is  beginning 
to  die.  Now  the  stranger  will  only  give  the  once  proud  bush  a  quick 
glance. 

Winter  sets  in.  The  wild  wind  begins  to  beat  against  the  bush  until 
finally  the  last  yellow  leaf  breaks  off  and  falls  to  the  ground.  There  are 
no  longer  any  green  leaves,  red  roses,  and  exotic  aromas.  It  seems  as  if 
death  has  set  in.  Now  the  stranger  passing  by  ceases  to  look  for  his  loyal 
friend.  His  friend's  beauty  is  gone  and  all  seems  lost.  No  longer  does  the 
stranger  have  his  friend  with  red  flowers  present  to  help  drive  away  the 
unpleasantries  of  life  and  replace  them  with  pure  undefiled  natural 
beauty.  The  long  months  of  winter  pass  over  so  slowly  and  give  the 
impression  that  all  life  has  ceased. 

But  wait:  in  everything  dead?  True,  the  outward  appearance  presents 
such  a  picture,  but  has  the  heart  of  the  bush  died?  No,  this  is  not  a 
time  of  death  but  rather  a  time  of  rest.  The  plant  which  gave  its  very 
best  during  the  long  season  of  productive  flowering  is  now  resting. 
Covered  by  a  thick  coat  of  dense  black  bark  is  a  heart  still  beating  ever 
so  slowly  but  still  beating. 

The  months  pass  by  and  now  the  birds  are  coming  back,  the  days  are 
longer  and  warmer,  and  the  stranger  begins  to  come  out  again  to  walk 
in  the  garden.  The  sun  begins  to  pour  out  its  loving  warm  rays  upon 
the  earth,  and  as  the  stranger  passes  by  he  stops  and  looks.  There 
is  colour  returning  to  his  friends  frame,  and  look,  there  is  a  small  green 
bud  and  there  another.  Spring  is  here!  The  bush  comes  alive  again  and 
begins  to  put  forth  its  deep  red  roses.  What  was  once  seemingly  dead 
is  now  alive,  and  there  stands  the  stranger  by  his  friend — reunited  and 
together  again.  The  winter  months  are  over  and  the  stranger  and  his 
friend,  the  rose  bush,  are  together  again.  In  a  way  isn't  this  the  way  life 
is.  We  experience  the  joys  of  summer,  winter  sets  in  with  all  its 
appearance  of  death.  All  seems  lost  as  all  signs  of  life  fade  away  and 
yet  in  the  darkest  hour  the  green  bud  of  life  appears  and  spring  is  here. 
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when    Saw    We    Thee 


ONCE  upon  a  time,  many  long  years  ago,  there  lived  in  the  district  of 
Brooklyn  suburb  of  that  large  and  busy  city  of  New  York,  an  old 
cobbler  who  occupied  the  basement  premises  on  one  of  the  poorer  of 
the  neighbourhood  streets. 

Like  all  cobbler  shops  it  was  very  cluttered  up  with  shoes  waiting  to 
be  mended,  boot  laces,  scraps  of  leather,  hides  waiting  for  tanning,  and 
above  all  dirt  .  .  .  There  was  dirt  everywhere,  on  the  windows,  on  the 
small  grubby  counter,  on  the  lathes  and  even  on  the  cobbler  himself. 
So  you  may  well  imagine  it  caused  great  interest,  even  consternation  to 
his  immediate  neighbours  to  find  one  morning,  on  their  way  to  work, 
the  cobbler  very  busy  in  a  great  cloud  of  dust,  sweeping,  cleaning,  and 
even  washing  his  humble  establishment. 

"What  can  this  be?"  tlTey  said  to  one  another  as  they  watched  the 
cobbler  so  unusually  busy.  Wdth  one  accord  they  bore  down  upon  him  to 
find  out  the  reason.  "Tell  me  cobbler,"  said  the  little  Italian  grocer 
from  next  door,  "What  is  the  reason  for  all  this  activity?"  "Yes,  tell  us  all 
indeed,  '  chorused  the  barber,  the  greengrocer,  the  gown  shop  owner,  and 
the  passers-by  gathered  in  front  of  the  cobbler's  step.  "Perhaps  it  is  your 
birthday,"  suggested  the  greengrocer,  "Or  maybe  you  are  getting  married 
again,"  chimed  the  barber.  "I  know,"  said  the  gown  shop  owner,  "His 
daughter  is  coming  to  visit  him."  All  stood  expectantly  waiting  for  the 
cobbler  to  give  his  reasons. 

Still  the  shoe-mender  busied  himself  with  the  broom.  He  swept  all 
the  dust  out  through  the  front  door  into  the  little  yard,  stiffly  bent  down 
and  gathered  the  sweepings  up  into  an  old  piece  of  cardboard  and 
dropped  them  all  into  the  ashcan  which  was  already  overflowing.  Having 
completed  this  little  operation  he  turned  to  his  eager,  expectant  audience 
and  said,  "No  Brother  Grocer,  it  is  not  my  birthday,  and  indeed  Brother 
Barber  I  have  no  intention  of  taking  another  wife  to  me.  as  for  my 
daughter  visiting  me,  I'm  afraid  she  would  not  be  able  to  afford  the 
price  of  a  train  ticket."  "But  there  must  be  a  very  special  reason  for  you 
to  clean  the  shop  so  thoroughly,"  said  the  Grocer.  "Indeed  it  is."  replied 
the  cobbler.  "For  today  I  am  expecting  the  most  wonderful  and  blessed 
visitor  of  all.  The  Lord  himself  appeared  to  me  in  a  dream  last  night 
and  told  me  to  be  prepared  to  receive  him,  I  could  hardly  receive  Him 
with  a  dirty  shop  and  nowhere  to  sit,  now  could  I?" 

All  the  passers-by,  after  a  few  seconds  of  shocked  amazement, 
started  to  hoot  with  laughter,  and  tell  each  other  the  old  man  had  gone 
crazy,  just  plum  crazy.  Fancy  the  silly  cobbler  believing  he  would  receive 
a  visit  from  Jesus,  stuck  away  here  in  a  mean  little  shop  in  Brooklyn. 
Why!  didn't  he  know  the  Lord  was  a  busy  man.  and  anyway,  who  said 
He  could  come  down  amongst  us  these  days,  that  was  all  old  Bible  stuff. 
Laughing  and  shaking  their  heads  they  made  their  way  up  street  to 
their  own  small  shops  and  prepared  for  the  day's  events. 

Soon  the  little  old  shoe-mender  stood  all  alone,  but  quite  undeterred 
by  his  neighbours'  sarcasm  and  remarks,  he  went  back  into  his  shop 
and  placed  a  wooden  upright  chair  alongside  a  small  rickety  table 
upon  which  stood  a  large,  old,  and  much-thumbed  Bible.  "I  think  all  is 
ready"  he  said  to  himself,  and  went  back  to  his  bench  to  start  the  day's 
work,  and  wait  for  the  important  visitor. 
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He  had  been  working  for  quite  awhile,  when  the  bell  over  the 
door  tinkled  rustily,  and  looking  up  expectantly,  he  observed  a  very 
shabbily  dressed  middled-aged  woman  come  hesitantly  into  the  shop. 
Clutching  a  pair  of  children's  shoes  she  came  and  stood  at  the  small 
counter.  "Good  morning,"  said  the  cobbler,  "What  can  I  do  for  you?" 
The  woman  placed  the  shoes  on  the  counter  and  asked  him  if  he 
would  be  able  to  repair  the  shoes.  Upon  examining  the  shoes  the  cobbler 
shook  his  head  very  slowly  and  said,  "I  am  afraid  these  shoes  are  past 
repairing,  there  is  just  nothing  left  to  mend."  The  woman  gasped  rather 
painfully  and  said  it  was  the  only  pair  of  shoes  her  little  boy  had  to 
wear  and  as  she  couldn't  possibly  afford  to  buy  him  any  more  he  would 
have  to  go  barefooted  to  school  in  the  cold  weather.  The  shoe  mender 
Iiooked  around  his  little  workshop  and  his  eyes  rested  on  a  pair  of 
children's  shoes  half  hidden  under  a  pile  of  leather.  The  shoes  had  been 
brought  in  for  repair  many  months  ago  and  never  claimed  and  they 
had  lain  forgotten  until  this  moment.  Stooping  down  he  picked  them  up 
and  measured  them  against  the  worn  out  pair;  just  one  size  bigger: 
"Here,  take  these"  he  said,  "They  will  never  be  claimed  now,  the  fit  is 
just  right."  The  woman  was  overcome  with  gratitude  and  clasping  the 
shoes  tightly  in  her  hand  went  running  home  to  show  her  son  her  good 
fortune. 

The  old  man  carried  on  with  his  mending,  every  now  and  then 
taking  time  off  to  go  and  peer  up  and  down  the  street.  Customers  came 
in  and  out  during  the  morning,  but  still  no  sign  of  the  expected  visitor. 

Midday  came,  and  he  took  his  small  package  of  sandwiches  and 
went  outside  to  sit  on  the  steps  to  eat  them.  The  grocer  stuck  his 
head  out  of  the  doorway  of  his  shop  and  smilingly  said,  "any  sign  of 
your  visitor  yet?"  At  the  shake  of  the  old  man's  head  he  went  back 
chuckling  into  the  shop.  The  shoe  mender  munched  on  and  was  joined 
by  an  old  man  poorly  dressed,  very  thin  and  frail  who  asked  if  he  might 
rest  awhile.  "Certainly,"  said  the  cobbler,  and  moved  over  to  make  room 
for  his  visitor.  The  two  men  sat  and  chatted  and  the  cobbler  shared  his 
meagre  meal  with  the  stranger.  Soon  it  was  time  to  start  work  again 
and  the  stranger  thanked  him  for  his  hospitality  and  went  on  his  way 
whilst  the  cobbler  returned  to  his  bench. 

The  day  wore  on,  and  the  shoe  mender  became  a  little  despondent. 
He  had  been  sure  the  dream  he  had  had  last  night  had  meant  something. 
The  door  burst  open,  and  standing  in  the  doorway  stood  a  grubby  urchin 
of  ten  or  eleven  years  of  age  with  blood  streaming  from  a  cut  over  his 
eye.  "Please  mister  will  you  hide  me,"  he  cried.  "They  want  to  hit  me 
some  more,  and  I'm  frightened."  The  old  man  looked  beyond  the  boy, 
and  saw  a  gang  of  toughs  running  down  the  street.  "Quickly  in  here,"  he 
said  indicating  a  space  between  the  counter  and  his  workbench.  "You 
will  be  quite  safe  in  there."  The  boy  scrambled  quickly  out  of  sight  and 
the  old  man  watched  the  gang  go  running  by.  "It's  all  right,  now  you  can 
come  out."  The  urchin  did  look  sorry  for  himself  so  the  cobbler  busied 
himself  cleaning  the  boy  up  and  stopping  the  flow  of  blood.  "They  took 
the  money  my  Mum  gave  me  to  do  some  shopping  and  I  shall  be  in 
trouble  when  I  get  home,"  whimpered  the  boy.  The  shoe  mender  gave 
the  boy  some  loose  change  saying  he  was  sorry  he  didn't  have  any  more 
and  sent  him  on  his  way  to  complete  his  errands. 

The  light  was  fast  failing  so  the  old  man  decided  to  finish  for  the 
day.  He  was  reluctant  to  leave  his  tiny  workshop  and  pottered  around 
hoping,  waiting,  expecting.  Finally  he  could  find  no  further  excuse  to 
remain  so  he  came  around  his  little  counter  on  the  way  to  the  front 
door.  As  he  passed  the  table  and  chair  he  had  so  carefully  placed  in  the 
morning  his  foot  caught  against  the  leg  of  the  table  and  caused  the 
(Continued  on  page  305) 
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BAPTISM 


WE  read  in  the  New  Testament  of  the  work  of  John  the  Baptist,  and 
of  how  thousands  flocked  into  the  wilderness  to  hear  him  preach. 

The  kingdom  of  heaven  is  at  hand  Matthew  3:2.  Many  were  brought 
to  repentance  and  were  baptised  of  him  in  Jordan  confessing  their  sins. 
Ver.se  6.  In  Nazareth  Jesus  heard  of  the  work  of  his  cousin  John. 
Knowing  that  the  time  Imd  come  for  HLs  public  ministry  to  begin,  He 
joined  these  who  were  journeying  to  the  Jordan  River  and  there 
requested  baptism  of  John.  The  Baptist,  recognising  Him  as  different 
from  the  others,  exclaimed  I  have  need  to  be  baptised  of  thee,  and 
comest  thou  to  me?  Verse  14.  Jesus  replied;  Suffer  it  to  be  now  for  thus 
it  becometh  us  to  fulfill  all  righteousness.  Verse  15. 

That  is  what  Jesus  said — It  becometh  us,  it  is  proper  for  us,  it  is  our 
duty,  to  fulfill  all  righteousness.  So  John  led  the  Saviour  down  into  the 
Jordan  and  buried  Him  beneath  the  water,  "and  straight  way  coming  up 
out  ot  the  water  Jesus  saw  the  heavens  opened,  and  the  Spirit  of  God 
descending  like  a  dove,  and  lighting  upon  him." 

The  voice  of  God  proclaimed — "Thou  art  my  beloved  Son,  in  whom  I 
am  well  pleased."  Mark  1:  10-11.  The  Holy  Saviour  did  not  receive 
baptism  as  a  confession  of  guilt  on  His  account,  but  in  His  baptism  He 
was  identifying  Himself  with  sinners.  He  took  the  step  that  we  must 
take,  and  did  the  work  that  we  must  do.  He  was  an  example  to  us.  The 
words  of  God  "This  is  my  beloved  Son,  in  whom  I  am  well  pleased" 
Matthew  3:  17  show  what  God  things  of  true  obedience. 

How  can  those  who  love  Jesus  refuse  to  follow  Him  into  the  waters 
of  baptism?  He  hath  made  us  to  be  accepted  in  the  beloved.  Ephesians 
1:  6,  and  being  so  accepted,  should  we  not  follow  Christ's  example? 
Jesus  was  baptised  of  John  in  Jordan.  Mark  1:  9. 

The  Divine  record  states  that  the  Holy  Spirit  came  upon  Jesus  as  he 
was  coming  up  out  of  the  water,  so  at  that  time  He  was  baptised  not  only 
of  water,  but  with  the  Holy  Ghost.  Luke  3:  22.  This  was  the  special 
anointing  for  His  Ministry,  for  we  read  in  Acts  10:38  that  Jesus  was 
anointed  with  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  went  about  healing  all  that  were 
oppressed  of  the  devil. 

In  baptism  Jesus  is  our  example.  Baptism  is  a  symbol,  a  representa- 
tion of  the  inward  work  that  has  taken  place  in  the  believers  heart.  It 
is  like  a  marriage  ceremony,  a  public  confession  of  the  union  that  takes 
place  between  Jesus  and  the  believer.  The  baptismal  command  is  to  be 
obeyed  the  same  as  all  the  other  commandments  of  Christ.  "He  that 
saith.  I  know  him  and  keepeth  not  his  commandments,  is  a  liar,  and  the 
truth  is  not  in  him.  But  who  so  keepeth  his  word  in  him  verily  is  the 
love  of  God  perfected,  hereby  know  we  that  we  are  in  Him.  1  John  2:  4,  5. 

The  Apostle  Paul  wrote  that  we  are  baptised  into  Christ,  (Galations 
3 :  27 1  as  we  are  baptised  into  Christ,  we  are  baptised  into  His  body,  the 
Church. 

This  is  our  public  entry  into  that  holy  relationship,  and  we  must 
remember  also  that  Jesus  said  "Except  a  man  be  born  of  water  and  of 
the  Spirit,  he  cannot  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  God."  John  3:  5. 

Baptism  therefore  represents  these  three  things:  first  our  faith  in 
death  and  resurrection  of  Jesus  for  us;  second  our  own  death  to  sin  and 
our  resurrection  to  a  new  life  here  and  now;  third  our  hope  in  Christ 
for  the  future.  If  we  die  here  in  this  world,  we  shall  be  raised  again  at 
His  second  coming,  and  so  shall  we  ever  be  with  the  Lord." 
Thessalonians  4:  17. 

Sister   A.   E.   Olivier 
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Integration    Committee 


Throughout  the  world  there  are 
thousands  of  young  men  and 
women  coming  into  the  Restored 
Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ.  Day  in  and 
day  out  the  missionaries  continue 
to  push  along,  always  looking  for 
the  next  honest  soul  who  will 
listen  to  their  message.  As  the 
missionaries  go  through  each  new 
day  they  are  confronted  with 
many  heartaches  and  few  joys. 
Behind  every  tree  one  of  Satan's 
imps  is  awaiting  to  reach  out  and 
destroy  the  messenger  with  the 
Gospel  of  Repentance,  but  in 
spite  of  seemingly  unsurmountable 
obstacles,  the  honest  in  heart  are 
found. 

The  joy  that  runs  through  the 
missionary's  heart  as  he  sees  one 
of  his  converts  being  baptised  is 
indescribable.  Pure,  undefiled  spiri- 
tual happiness,  a  direct  reward 
from  God  our  Heavenly  Father,  is 
poured  down  upon  the  missionary 
as  he  realises  that  the  people  he 
has  laboured  so  diligently  with, 
have  now  become  a  part  of  his 
Heavenly  Father's  Kingdom.  Tliese 
feelings  of  ecstasy  will  never  die 
but  will  be  a  constant  reminder 
that  when  the  work  of  the  Lord 
is  completed  the  reward  is  waiting. 

But  now  the  newly  baptised 
member  becomes  a  part  of  a 
branch  of  the  Church  and  the 
missionary  must  move  on  to  new 
fields  of  labour  and  leave  behind 
his  dear  new  convert  to  the  care 
of  the  organised  branch.  Tlie  new 
convert  doesn't  have  a  deep  know- 
ledge of  the  doctrines  of  the 
Church,  but  they  do  have  a  burn- 
ing, undeniable  testimony  that 
the  Gospel  is  true  and  the  king- 
dom is  once  again  upon  the  earth. 
Now  they  must  be  tutored  by  the 
Church  members.  They  must  be 
made  to  feel  at  home  in  the 
Church,  for  one  of  the  greatest 
desires  of  the  human  family  is  to 


be  accepted  and  feel  wanted.  The 
new  member  at  church  for  the 
first  time  will  feel  lost  at  seeing 
the  sea  of  strange  faces  and  will 
tend  to  want  to  withdraw  and 
slide  out  the  back  door,  but  this 
is  where  the  Integration  Com- 
mittee comes  into  action. 

The  Integration  Committee  is 
composed  of  enthusiastic  members 
who  have  a  deep  love  for  people 
and  are  devoted  to  the  cause  of 
helping  their  fellow  brethren.  They 
have  lo  hold  committee  meetings 
when  they  can  discuss  the  prob- 
lems that  they  might  encounter 
such  as  how  to  handle  the  new 
members,  proper  introductions, 
seating,  and  making  the  new  per- 
son feel  genuinely  wanted.  Most 
of  these  problems  can  be  solved 
at  Church  but  the  problem  of 
making  the  person  feel  wanted 
will  carry  the  committee  members 
into  action  throughout  the  entire 
week.  They  should  make  a  per- 
sonal visit  to  the  new  people  in 
their  homes  and  explain  to  them 
the  functions  of  the  Church  and 
how  they  can  get  enrolled  in  the 
different  auxiliaries.  There  is 
nothing  that  will  make  a  person 
feel  so  wanted  as  to  have  someone 
come  to  their  home  and  personally 
give  them  an  invitation  to  come 
and  mingle  with  the  saints.  It  is 
very  important  to  keep  the  newly 
baptised  people  as  active  as  pos- 
sible and  the  best  way  to  do  this 
is  to  explain  to  them  what  is  going 
on,  so  that  they  can  participate 
in  them.  When  this  is  carried  out 
successfully  very  few  people  be- 
come inactive 

All  the  missionary's  hopes  and 
dreams  of  a  successful  future  in 
the  church  for  their  newly  bap- 
tised converts  rest  with  the  Inte- 
gration     Committee.      There      is 

(Continued  on  page  305) 
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Primary  Corner 


Sister  Mary  Wiblen 


A  group  of  young  missionaries 
are  talking;  they  had  just  finished 
their  missions.  Very  naturally  they 
were  talking  of  plans  for  the 
future  new  that  their  mission  was 
completed.  Amongst  this  group 
were  two  who  expressed  themselves 
with  positive  assurance.  One  of 
them  said,  "now  I  intend  to  make 
money."  The  other  one  said,  "my 
mission  had  made  me  feel  that  the 
most  important  thing  in  my  life 
is  to  be  In  the  service  of  my 
Master.  I  want  to  give  all  the  time 
I  possibly  can  to  work  in  the 
Church."  The  first  missionary  did 
use  his  talents  and  his  time  to 
make  money  and  he  was  very 
successful.  He  became  a  very 
wealthy  man.  The  second  mis- 
sionary followed  the  course  he  had 
announced.  He  made  a  good  living, 
but  he  gave  outstanding  service  to 
the  Church  and  after  some  years 
he  became  one  of  the  General 
Authorities. 

Each  day  we  are  all  faced  with 
the  need  to  make  choices.  What 
will  our  choice  be?  Will  our  choice 
be  as  that  of  the  first  missionary, 
or  will  we  follow  in  the  footsteps 
of  the  second  missionary  and 
serve   our   Heavenly   Father? 

Six  years  ago  I  was  given  a 
choice  and  like  Moses  of  old,  I 
felt  that  I  was  unfit  for  the  job. 
I  felt  that  I  was  just  not  the 
right  person  for  it.  I  went  before 
God  in  humble  prayer,  and  I  asked 
him  if  it  w^as  His  will  that  I  should 
undertake  this  great  work,  that 
He  would  guide  me.  and  give  me 
the   strength    to    do    his    will. 


The  choice  I  had  to  make  was 
that  of  being  Primary  President 
here  in  Durban.  Six  years  ago  we 
held  our  first  Primary  meeting 
with  six  members  present.  Today 
we  have  a  total  of  26  children 
under  the  age  of  12  and  8 
children  between  the  age  of  13  and 
16.  These  are  all  non-member 
children. 

When  the  Lord  placed  us  upon 
this  earth  He  gave  us  our  free 
agency.  We  are  free  to  choose  good 
or  evil,  the  important  or  the 
trivial.  To  guide  us  in  making  a 
choice  Jesus  told  us  that  the  most 
important  thing  is  to  love  and 
serve  God  and  our  fellowmen.  No 
one  has  greater  opportunity  for 
service  than  the  Primary  Teacher. 
Upon  them  depends  the  success 
of  this  great  Latter-day  work. 
What  a  wonderful  opportunity  to 
serve  our  Heavenly  Father.  What 
a  wonderful  opportunity  to  do  this 
great  work. 

I  shall  always  be  grateful  to 
Elder  Gary  E.  Elliott  for  giving 
me  this  choice,  and  to  his  fellow 
missionaries  who  through  the 
years  have  assisted  me  in  this 
great  work.  One  thing  we  must 
always  remember  is  that  we  are 
not  working  alone,  for  we  have 
chosen  the  Lord  and  He  will 
certainly  be  with  us.  Let  us  as 
primary  teachers  always  remember 
that  we  have  been  called  to  the 
most  important  field  of  labour  in 
the  Church.  No  mission  is  more 
important  than  teaching  the 
Gospel  to  the  children.  Could  we 
choose  to  do  anything  of  greater 
worth?  God  bless  you  all. 
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RELIEF  SOCIETY 

Comparative  Report  for  September 

THE  TOP  THREE 

1st  SPRINGS  BRANCH  117%  Attendance 

2nd  SALIBURY  BRANCH  107%  Attendance 

3rd  COPPERBELT  AND  LUANSHYA  BRANCHES 

100%  Attendance 

EaroUed      Average    PercentaBe     Number  of  Sick    visits     Visltiat 


Bellville  

Attendan 

ce  AttCDdance 

Maeazioe 

s 

teachan 

TMti 

Bloemf  onten 

10 

5 

50% 

8 

10 

4 

Bulawayo     

21 

10 

48% 

5 

8 

— 

Durban   

28 

20 

72% 

9 

82 

8 

East  London 

9 

4 

44% 

9 

— 

— 

East   Rand    

19 

10 

52% 

12 

— 

39 

Gwelo    

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

Krugersdorp  -     ... 

21 

14 

67% 

15 

— 

28 

Luanshya     

5 

5 

100% 

5 

8 

4 

Mowbray    

32 

23 

72% 

40 

42 

43 

Pietermaritzburg 

8 

7 

87% 

2 

— 

— 

Port  Elizabeth  ... 

26 

9 

35% 

8 

— 

— 

Pretoria 

31 

15 

48% 

14 

10 

— 

Primrose 

16 

6 

37% 

7 

— 

— 

Ramah   

41 

23 

56% 

33 

4 

65 

Salisbury 

15 

16 

107% 

7 

13 

14 

Springs   

12 

14 

117% 

17 

2 

30 

Welkom 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

Coppcrbelt    

13 

13 

100% 

9 

— 

— 

And  I  give  unto  you  a  commandment  that  you  shall  teach  one 
another  the  doctrine  of  the  kingdom.  Teach  ye  diligently  and  my 
grace  shall  attend  you,  that  you  may  be  instructed  more  perfectly  in 
theory,  in  principle,  in  doctrine,  in  the  law  of  the  gospel,  in  all  things 
that  pertain  unto  the  kingdom  of  God,  that  are  expedient  for  you  to 
understand. 

(D.  &  C.  88:77-78) 
*  *  * 

And  it  shall  come  to  pass 
that  those  that  die  in  me  shall  not 
taste  of  death,  for  it  shall  be 
sweet  unto   them. 

(D.  &  C.  42:46) 
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FROM   OUR   FILES 

Baptism. 


DURBAN 
BLIGHT,    Michael    Andrew 
CLARK.   MarKaret   Mary 
CLARK.   William   Lewis 
DE    KLERK.    Hendrina    Josephine 
DUFFIELD.   Barry  Leslie 
DUFFIELD.    Clive    Denzil 
HENNING,   Victor   Lowell 
MILLER.   Lynette 
SANGMEISTER,    Theo    Agnes     E. 
SHIRES.    Dorothy 
SHIRES,  John   Dinsley 
ST.  JOHN-AYRE.   Barbara  J. 
ST.    JOHN-AYRE,    Felicity    A,    J. 
ST.    JOHN-AYRE.     Margaret     I. 

KRUGERSDORP 
KOTZE.  Frank  Allen 
RICHTER,    Anna    Maria    Dorothea 
RICHTER,    Jan    Carl 
SHAW.    Lilian    Beatrice 
SHAW,    Catherine    Maria 
SHAW,    Walter    Donovan 
VICE,    Cherryl     Dawn 

PRETORIA 
COOPER,   Roderick   Clive 
MIESSNER.  Otto  Wilhelm 
THEUNISSEN.   Alice   Mary 
THEUNISSEN.   Reginald  B, 
RAMAH 
ALBERTS,    Dawn    Lillian    Caroline 
ALBERTS,  Jan  Johannes 
BANTJES,  Norman  Victor 
BECKER.    Carl    T.    P. 
BECKER,   Cynthia    L. 
DICKERSON,    Christian    Lewis 
DICKERSON,   Marlcne    Elaine 
DYKES,  Margaret  Diana 
ELS.   Dawn    Roslind 


ELS.    Rodney   Kenneth 
GIBBS.    Eileen    Mary 
HOFFMAN.    Bcrnardus    Hermanus 
HOFFMAN.    Johannes    L.    S. 
KOTZE.    Shirley    Jessie    Amelia 
KOTZE.    William    Karel 
NEL.    Leslie    Stephen 
PARTRIDGE.  Cecil   Gage 
PARTRIDGE.   James  Henry 
PARTRIDGE.     Minnikin    Gail 
PARTRIDGE.     Mona    Elizabeth 
REMY.    Clara    Isabella 
REMY.    Marianne    Martha 
REMY.   Neville  Emilc 
REMY.  Patrick  John 
REMY.  Yvonne  Sandra 
SIMPSON.  Jacob 
SLABBERT.    Eben 
SLABBERT.   Elsie   Frederika 
SLABBERT.   Elsie   Marie 
SLABBERT.  Johannes  Erlank 
SMITH.   Graham 
SMITH.    Heather    Valmai 
SMITH.   Linda  Ellen 
SMITH,    Regina    Maria    Susanna 
STEYN.   Mary    Magdelene 
STEYN.   Theodore    Hector 
SWARTS.  Jeflfery  Norencis 
VAN  GRAAN,   Joan 
VAN  GRAAN.  Lionel   Clemments 
VAN  NIEKERK.  Laurence  WUd 
VEALE.   Cecil   George 
VEALE.  Jacoba  Adriana 
VONTSTEEN.    Franciscus   Wynand 
VONTSTEEN.  Johanna  C.   S. 
WALL.    Susan   Ann 
WESTBROOK.    George    William   E. 
WESTBROOK.   Gwendoline   Olwen 
WHITING.   Lorna   Irene 
WHITING.   Robert  Ernest 


Blessings 


DURBAN 
BRUMMER.    Jill 

DAVIS.   Karen    Gaynor 
OUWERKERK.  Steven    Ross 
SCHUBACH.    Gerald    Leonard 
KRUGERSDORP 
KOTZE,    Margaret 

PRETORIA 
ANDREWS,  Catherina  June 

RAMAH 
BANTJES.  Andreas  Oliver  Pieter 
BANTJES,    Stephanie    Lorrane 
BECKER.  Clifford   Wayne 
BECKER.   Coral   Tracey 
FERREIRA,  Eurika  Charmainc 


GIBBS,  Karen  Audrey 
GIBBS,  Tracey  Linda 
REMY,  Henry  Justus  Herman 
SMITH.   Regina  Adriata 
THOMAS,   Chesney   Richard 
VAN   GRAAN,   Gwendoline   Linda 
VAN   GRAAN.   Lionel   Clemments 
VEALE,    Yolianed    Adrienne 
VEALE,   Vaughan    Cecil 
WAGSTAFF.    Susan 
WESTBROOK,    Anne 
WESTBROOK,    Guy 
WHITING.   Jennifer    Dawn 
WHITING.   Lilian  Carol 
WHITING.    Michele    Leslie 
WHITING,    Ralph    Vincent 


Births 


DU  PLESSIS,  Jacques  Christian,  son,  Charl 
and  Christine  Du  Plessis  Florida  Park, 
Tvl.,  born  21/8/61 
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Ordinations 


DURBAN 
BARROWMAN.   Andrew    Alan 
BARROWMAN,  Donald   George 
DINGLEY,  Leslie  George 
DYASON,   Harry  Jr. 
JONES.  Hugh  Henry 
MEIRING,  Johannes  Theodorus 
NIELSEN,   Hans   Henning 
ROBERTSON,  John  Edward 
WILLCOCKS,    Harold   John 
WILLSON,  Malcolm  Gordon 

KRUGERSDORP 
BIBB,   Alan   William   Gordon 
KOTZE.  Jacob 
KRUGER.   Teunis 


LEVY,   Bernard    Philip 
ROBERTS,   Arthur   Buller   White 

RAMAH 
CLARK.   Sidney   Noel 
DE   WET,   Jacobus  E. 
HOLTHOUSE,   Reginald   W. 
Mcknight,   Alfred  Arthur 
MEYER.   Gerard    P. 
NICHOLS,  David  Stewart 
NICHOLS,  Maurice 
WRENCH.   Michael   Sinclair 
VAN  TONDER,   Andries  J.   B. 

SALISBURY 
BARSDORF.  Ralph  Howard 
CORBETT,  Alexander  Benjamin 


Missionary  Activity 

ARRIVALS 

ELDER    CALVIN   HUNSAKER— from    Welkom    to   Pretoria,    24th   October,    1961. 
ELDER    MERRILL    BARNEY— from    Pretoria    to  Welkom,    24th    October.   1961. 

TRANSFERS 

SISTER   ALISON   BAXTER— from   Adelaide,   Australia.  Arrived   1st   October,   1961.   Assigned 
to  labour  in  Pretoria. 


"WHEN  SAW  WE  THEE"     (Continued  from   page  299) 

Bible  to  slip  and  fall  onto  the  floor.  It  fell  with  its  pages  open  facing 
upwards.  The  cobbler  bend  down  to  pick  it  up  and  as  he  was  replacing 
it  on  the  table  his  eye  caught  the  last  line  of  Matthew,  chapter  25; 
verse  40.  Immediately  a  big  smile  stretched  right  across  his  face,  and 
straightening  his  back  he  marched  out  of  his  shop  past  the  grinning 
faces  of  his  neighbours  and  straight  down  the  road  for  the  subway. 

— Brother  H.  H.  Hodgkiss,  Salisbury. 


THE  PRIESTHOOD  PAGE  (Continued  from  page  301 

nothing  that  will  break  a  mis- 
siona^T's  heart  faster  than  to  hear 
that  one  of  their  converts  has 
become   inactive. 

The  Saviour  gave  us  the  parable 
of  the  sower  and  in  one  instance 
mentions  the  seed  which  feU  in 
the  hard  soil  and  at  first  sprang 
up  with  such  great  signs  of  pro- 
mise   but    later   through    lack    of 


nourishment,  died.  All  farmers 
know  that  this  will  happen  to  any 
seed  if  it  is  not  looked  after  and 
cared  for;  but  the  strange  miracle 
of  life  is  that  with  a  little  water- 
ing that  same  seed  will  not  die 
but  rather  will  grow  into  beauti- 
ful plant,  and  with  a  little  water- 
ing from  the  Integration  Com- 
mittee many  a  withering  convert 
will  grow  into  a  Branch  President. 
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BRANCH 
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DURBAN 

William  L.  Clark 

District  Conference  proved  to  be  a  tremendous 
success  under  the  worthy  and  guiding  hand  of 
President  Aldredge.  The  small  chapel  was  packed  to 
capacity  and  the  congregation  was  forcibly  reminded 
of  the  great  gifts  bestowed  upon  us  by  our  Heavenly 
Father,  and  of  the  tremendous  task  imposed  on  us, 
as  Mormons,  in  the  application  of  various  duties. 
Both  President  and  Sister  AUdredge  impressed  on  us 
the  necessity  of  Good  Neighbourliness,  and  our  duty 
as  Latter  Day  Saints  is  to  set  an  example  in  this 
field  of  work  as  well  as  in  others. 

Other  important  visitors  to  the  Branch  this  month 
included  Presidents  Chater,  Powrie  and  Milne  and 
their  respective  families. 
We  wish  to  take  this  opportunity  of  congratulating  President  Ray 
G.  Willson  on  his  advancement  to  District  President.  President  Willson 
appointed  Brothers  Walter  Randall  and  Bernard  Milne  as  his  First 
and  Second  Counsellors  respectively.  Brother  Dyason  was  called  to  the 
post  of  District  Secretary. 

Things  are  sure  "hopping"  down  here  under  the  new  Branch 
Presidency,  ably  led  by  President  Raymond  D.  Bayley  and  his  two 
Counsellors,  Brothers  V.  Henning  and  C.  Duffield.  The  Chapel  is 
humming  like  a  hive  of  bees  and  nobody  dare  slacken  for  fear  of  being 
stung.  I  doubt  whether  anybody  in  the  congregation  ever  realised  just 
how  much  work  there  was  to  be  done,  and  worse  still,  I  fear  whether 
they  know  just  how  much  more  will  be  found  for  them  to  do.  Satan 
has  lost  his  chance  down  here,  for  no  one  will  ever  have  time  to  be  idle. 
The  Elders  sponsored  a  fire-side  evening  for  recent  converts  and 
investigators.  It  was  amazing  to  realise  the  great  number  of  attractions 
that  the  Gospel  holds  for  those  that  seek  the  Truth.  Tliis  is  the  sort 
of  meeting  that  really  builds  one's  testimony. 

On  Sunday,  the  Elders  staged  a  Group  Teaching  lesson  on  Apostasy 
Restoration.  The  brothers  and  sisters  present  that  night,  remembered 
their  own  lessons  and  many  wished  that  that  could  happen  all  over 
again.  Some  of  the  new  members  recognised  and  remembered  the  word- 
ing and  remarked  on  the  fact.  At  least,  the  members  who  bring  friends 
and  relations  into  their  own  homes,  will  feel  confident  they  know  what 
is  going  on,  and  after  the  lesson  on  Sunday  night  many  are  making 
plans  to  invite  close  friends  and  relations  home,  after  asking  the  two 
important  questions.  We  know  that  this  method  is  going  to  be  success- 
ful and  we  can  only  say  "good  luck"  to  all. 
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EAST  LONDON 

Sister  Rita  Corrigan 

The  visit  of  President  and  Sister  AUdredge 
and  their  family  for  Branch  Conference  in 
East  London  passed  all  too  quickly.  On  Satur- 
day evening,  23rd  September,  a  good  turnout 
of  members  met  at  the  home  of  Brother  and 
Sister  Corrigan  to  welcome  the  visitors,  and 
President  AUdredge  showed  the  newly-arrived 
film  from  Salt  Lake  City  on  the  "New  Era". 
With  the  suggestions  put  forth  in  the  film  and 
advice  from  President  AUdredge  every  member 
should  be  able  to  set  about  being  a  local 
missionary  for  the  Church.  Refreshments  were  served  and  members  had 
a:  chance  to  chat  to  President  and  Sister  AUdredge  as  well  as  to  one 
another; 

At  9  a.m.  Sunday  morning  President  AUdredge  spoke  to  the  Priest- 
hood members,  while  Sister  AUdredge  met  with  the  Relief  Society 
sisters  and  young  girls  and  after  a  brief  talk  showed  the  sisterhood  a 
film  on  Visiting  Teaching,  which  was  much  appreciated  by  all.  Then 
followed  the  regular  Sunday  School  service.  During  the  afteroon 
President  and  Sister  AUdredge  addressed  the  congregation  and  left  with 
us  inspiring  thoughts  and  helpful  advice.  Elder  Chater  was  asked  to 
say  a  few  words  as  he  was  to  leave  East  London  on  the  following  day 
for  Durban  where  he  will  continue  his  labours.  Elder  Smith  accom- 
panied him  to  Durban  and  returned  on  the  Friday  with  Elder  Bellon. 
Brother  and  Sister  Wagstaff  paid  us  a  visit  on  Monday,  2nd  October, 
and  that  evening  discussed  the  Sunday  School  programme  with  the 
Officers  and  Teachers  concerned.  They  stayed  overnight  in  East  London 
and  left  for  Port  Elizabeth  the  next  morning.  Young  Susan  captured 
our  hearts  and  we  hope  she  is  thriving  on  her  round  trip  with  her 
parents.  She  is  a  much-travelled  baby  indeed. 

East  London  weather  conditions  seem  to  be  at  their  worst  when- 
ever we  have  special  visitors  and  this  was  so  in  the  case  of  the  above 
visits.  In  fact  the  weather-man  seems  to  have  gone  hay-wire  altogether 
and  we  have  had  the  most  unpredictable  weather  during  the  past 
month  or  so.  Although  it  is  now  mid-October  we  are  shivering  with 
winter  cold  and  evervone  is  fishing  out  winter  clothes  again. 

Cheryl  Randall  and  Belinda  Dewing  have  gone  to  the  Hobbiton 
School  on  the  Hogsback  mountain  for  this,  the  last  term  of  the  year. 
Wp  all  miss  them,  bu"^^  hope  the  change  from  the  humid  coastal  air 
will  do  them  the  world  of  good  and  that  they  will  return  to  East 
London  fit  and  well. 

EAST  RAND 

Sister  Shirley  Evans 

Sunday  the  10th  of  September,  The  Mission  Sunday  School  Super- 
visor, Brother  Wagstaff,  paid  us  a  visit.  We  were  all  uplifted  by  his 
words  of  encouragements  and  advice. 

Our  condolences  to  Brother  and  Sister  William  Balmer.  Sister 
Bairn er's  father  passed  away. 

We  were  happy  to  welcome  into  our  midst  Brother  and  Sister  Bibb, 
and  Brother  and  Sister  Vice  and  familv.  How  the  children  enjoyed 
Brother  Vice's  story  of  David  and  Goliath.  We  could  not  let  Elder 
Bibb  go  without  saying  a  few  words  to  us,  and  what  he  said  was  most 
inspiring. 

The  whole  Branch  as.sisted  the  M.I.A.  in  making  paper  flowers  with 
which  they  decorated  the  stage  for  the  Gold  and  Green  Ball. 

Sistra-  Olivier  is  going  into  hospital  this  week  and  we  all  pray  for 
her  speedy  recovery. 
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KRUGERSDORP 

Sister  Ellen  Kotze 

Greetings  to  you   all.   I   hope   you   are   all   well. 
We     had     two    blessings    this    month,     Jacques 
Christiaan     du     Plessis     and     Richard     Bradfield 
Kruger. 

The  Liebenbergs  were  blessed  with  a  son,  Roelof, 
on  the  26th  of  August. 

Sister  Mary  Ellis  Nel  has  left  Randfontein  for 
Johannesburg,  and  we  hope  she  will  feel  at  home 
there  and  be  very  happy. 

Our  Bazaar  held  on  the  7th  October  was  a  great 
success.  We  made  a  profit  of  R80.00.  The  stalls 
were  very  well  arranged,  and  there  was  some  fine 
needle  work  done  by  the  Relief  Society  Sisters.  Tlie  luncheon  was  well 
served  and  was  in  great  demand,  and  as  for  the  Fancy  Dress,  we 
couldn't  have  wished  for  a  sweeter  lot  of  children;  they  really  stole 
our  hearts. 

No  Baptisms  this  month  I'm  sorry  to  say,  but  we  hope  and  pray 
that  we  will  have  some  in  the  near  future. 

I  hope  I  will  have  more  to  report  next  month,  so  God  Bless  you 
all. 

PIETERMARITZBURG 
Sister  Joan  A.  Ball 
Activities  In  Pietermaritzburg  this  month  have  been  very  quiet. 
Brother  and  Sister  William  Button  are  away  on  holiday  having  a  well 
deserved  rest.  Brother  Ralph  Jee  is  also  away,  and  we  trust  that  he 
will  land  many  a  fine  fish  for  breakfast.  Sister  Joy  Granthan  is  in 
South  Broom  visiting  Brother  and  Sister  Gordon  Granthan.  It  will  be 
so  nice  to  see  all  our  brothers  and  sisters  again  in  a  week  or  so. 

Sister  Peggy  van  Heerden  has  been  appointed  as  our  Genealogical 
Supervisor.  It  is  indeed  wonderful  to  know  that  at  last  we  can  now 
start  with  this  important  work. 

Tliis  month  we  held  another  cake  sale  which  was  highly  successful 
despite  the  opposition  with  which  we  had  to  contend.  We  did  miss 
Sister  Button's  fine  bread  though!  and  so  did  many  of  our  regular 
customers. 

The  weather  here  in  Pietermaritzburg  has  been  unbearably  hot.  and 
I  think  we're  all  looking  foward  to  the  cooler  months  ahead. 

PORT   ELIZABETH 

Bodge  McHugh 
The  great  event  which  took  place  in  the  Chapel  this  month  was 
the  wedding  of  Sister  Jeanette  Milne  and  Peter  Blignaut.  As  usual  the 
wind  blew  but  not  strong  enough  to  mar  the  ceremony.  President  and 
Sister  Alldredge  came  down  to  attend  with  President  Alldredge  con- 
ducting the  ceremony.  Jeanette  made  a  very  charming  bride  and  Sister 
Mavis  Hayes  acted  as  her  bridesmaid.  Jeanette 's  parents  were  also 
celebrating  their  25th  wedding  anniversary.  After  the  reception  the 
Bridal  couple  left  on  a  secret  honeymoon.  Tlie  members  returned  to 
the  chapel  to  attend  a  Branch  Presidency  meeting  and  tlien  an  Officers' 
and  Teachers'  meeting,  which  was  in  tlie  form  of  a  film  titled  "Every 
Member  a  Missionary".  The  wish  was  expressed  that  all  the  members 
could  have  seen  this  film  whicli  was  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  all.  Sunday 
morning  saw  the  Brothers  and  Sisters  arriving  at  9  a.m.  to  attend 
Priesthood  and  Relief  Society  meetings.  The  first  Conference  was  held 
at  10.30  a.m.  with  members  fiom  the  congregation  taking  part.  The 
theme  being,  "Tliat  men  are:  that  they  might  have  Joy".  The  afteroon 
session  started  at  2.30  p.m.  where  we  were  priviledged  to  hear  President 
and  Sister  Alldredge  speak. 
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We  were  happy  to  see  Brother  Vincent  Doller  down  here  from 
Durban  for  his  hoUday.  Elders  Wagstaff  and  his  wife  were  welcomed 
here  for  a  snort  visit  in  connection  with  the  Sunday  School,  where 
instruction  was  given  to  the  Teachers  and  Officers. 

PRETORIA 

Sister  Eileen  van  Staden 

The  postponed  Braaivleis  was  held  on  Saturday,  9th  September, 
at  the  home  of  Brother  and  Sister  C.  van  Rensburg.  It  proved  a  success 
socially  and  financially.  The  steak  and  chops  were  most  appetising  as 
well  as  the  chile  beans  made  by  Sister  Francina  Smit  and  the  soup 
by  Sister  Catterina  du  Preez.  Brother  Wally  van  Staden  sold  all  the 
meat  and  bones  that  were  over  from  the  leg  of  beef  and  sheep  which 
were  so  expertly  cut  and  dressed  by  Brother  C.  van  Rensburg.  Sister 
Pat  Harvey  successfully  sold  every  mineral.  Afterwards  a  bioscope  show 
by  Brother  Ronald  Richards  was  enjoyed  by  all,  especially  the  children. 

A  well  attended  Fireside  was  held  on  10th  September,  and  recorded 
talks  by  Apostles  Mark  E.  Petersen  and  Marion  Hanks,  especially 
for  the  youth  of  the  church,  were  played. 

Brother  and  Sister  Brian  Chater  paid  us  a  welcomed  visit  on 
17th  September;   Brother  Chater  was  the  guest  speaker. 

Sister  Grace  Barry  gave  her  second  farewell  talk  to  Pretoria;  this 
time  it  was  her  final  as  her  mission  has  come  to  its  close.  She  has 
our  love  and  best  wishes  and  we  say,  "Bon  Voyage"  as  she  journeys 
back  to  Salt  Lake  City. 

Another  cake  sale  on  30  September  was  successfully  sponsored  and 
supported  by  the  members  and  a  goodly  sum  raised  for  our  combined 
Branch  Funds. 

Ramah's  very  well  attended  Gold  and  Green  Ball  saw  many  mem- 
bers from  Pretoria,  who  all  enjoyed  the  evening  very  much. 

We  express  our  sympathy  to  the  Hutton  family  on  the  death  of 
Brother  Hutton's  father. 

Melody  Hutton  and  Sister  Palmer  have  both  had  a  spell  in  hospital; 
we  pray  they  will  continue  in  good  health.  We  have  good  news  about 
baby  Quentin  Taljaard's  progress  in  hospital.  He  underwent  a  very 
serious  lung  operation  three  months  ago. 

Three  more  converts  have  been  added  to  our  branch.  May  they 
soon  feel  very  much  at  home  and  eager  to  help  push  the  good  work 
along. 

Congratulations  to  Sister  Edwina  Kurnitz  who  won  so  many  prizes 
for  her  dancing  at  the  Pretoria  Musical  Festival.  Also  to  be  included 
are  our  little  folk.  Carlind  Osman,  Roberta  and  Shirley  van  Staden. 
who  did  so  very  well  in  obtaining  awards.  Roberta  van  Staden  is  to  be 
congratulated  in  successfully  passing  the  Grade  I  Music  Examination. 
Brother  Ronnie  Kurnitz  has  been  on  leave  and  visiting  with  his  parents. 
It  is  always  good  to  have  Brother  Ronnie  here  and  present  at  our 
meetings. 

RAMAH 

Sister  Miriam  NichoUs 

May  we  open  this  month's  report  by  sending  our  love  and  blessings 
to  all  saints  everywhere  especially  in  the  South  African  Mission.  We 
feel  we  know  and  love  you  all  by  reading  your  monthly  reports  in 
the  C.S.M.   and  hope  you  feel  the   same   about   us. 

We  had  a  wonderful  Gold  and  Green  Ball  here  this  month.  It  was 
a  district  affair  but  held  in  the  Ram  ah  recreation  hall.  East  Rand 
decorated  the  hall  beautifully.  Trees  were  placed  in  tubs  and  set  in 
the  hall  decorated  most  artistically  with  pale  pink  and  white  crinkle 
paper  to  look  like  fruit  blossoms,  and  it  certainly  achieved  that  effect. 
It  looked  delightful.  It  was  a  jolly  affair  enjoyed  by  all.  On  the  10th 
October — being    a    public    holiday — our    M.I.A.    arranged    a    picnic    to 
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Meredale  picnic  spot.  The  saints  met  in  town  at  tlie  City  Hall  at 
8  a.m.  and  went  by  lorry.  They  swam  and  played  baseball  and  American 
football  and,  of  course,  like  true  Mormon-s  had  lots  to  eat  and 
thoroughly  enjoyed  their  outing.  Some  of  them  were  very  sunburnt 
afterwards  but  said  it  was  worth  the  pain  (that  was  the  younger  set 
of  course)   to  have  such  a  grand  day. 

We  still  have  many  baptisms  and  blessings  monthly.  Our  mis- 
sionaries are  working  extremely  hard. 

Our  Aaronic  priesthood  still  put  on  their  monthly  film  show  to 
help  swell  the  fund  to  keep  our  missionaries  in  the  field.  We  also  had 
another  film  shown  to  us.  It  showed  how  we  can  bring  interested  people 
to  our  homes  for  a  cottage  meeting  and  to  be  taught  by  the  Elders. 
The  members  are  all  trying  to  endeavour  to  get  their  friends  and 
neighbours  interested  and  finally  to  bring  them  also  into  the  church. 
We  were  shown  how  it  is  being  conducted  in  the  U.S.A.  It  was  a 
wonderful  film.  We  are  sorry  that  Elder  Gerald  Smith,  Jr.  is  so  sick. 
We  pray  that  he  will  soon  be  fit  again  and  that  God  may  bless  him; 
also  Sisters  Chater,  Forenzi  and  Van  Niekerk  who  are  all  so  sick.  May 
they  be  healed  is  our  sincere  desire. 

Our  Relief  Society  sisters  are  doing  fine  work  bringing  in  money. 
They  held  a  cake  sale  this  month  and  made  over  R40  (£20).  Then  the 
Melchezidek  Priesthood  and  the  Relief  Society  combined  and  held  a 
rummage  sale  which  brought  in  about  R40  (£20)  too.  Brother  Laarsson 
said  that  the  garden  committee  want  to  try  to  get  money  for  an 
electric  lawn  mower.  He  wants  to  make  the  gardens  lovely  this  year  for 
the  conference  and  also  the  convention.  The  garden  in  front  is  already 
looking  nice. 

We  should  like  to  welcome  Sister  Dewsnup  and  sons  who  are 
Sister  Margaret  Wagstaff's  mother  and  brothers,  who  arrived  from 
England  recently.  Sister  Dewsnup  was  head  of  genealogy  in  her  branch 
we  understand.  We  hope  they'll  be  happy  at  Ramah. 

We  said  farewell  to  President  Sydney  Newton  who  has  gone  to 
Zion  since  completing  his  mission.  Also  to  Elder  Sessions  who  has 
gone  to  Port  Elizabeth. 

Brother  and  Sister  Tex  Smith  have  been  away  on  holiday  to  Durban 
and  we  feel  so  glad  to  welcome  them  back  again  and  trust  they  feel 
better  physically  for  the  change. 

Our  choir  are  practicing  very  hard  for  the  District  Conference 
which  takes  place  on  the  22nd  October.  Brother  Johann  Brummer.  our 
chorister,  seems  pleased  with  their  efforts  so  I  think  we  shall  have 
some  lovely  music  this  year  to  look  forward  to  on  that  occasion.  That 
is  one  of  the  blessings  of  being  a  Saint;  there  always  seems  to  be  some 
happy  occasion  one  can  look  forward  to. 

We  send  our  best  wishes  to  all  Saints  everywhere  especially  in  the 
South  African  Mission  and  wish  them  a  very  fruitful  and  wonderful 
month. 

SPRINGS 

Brother  N.  C.  van  Niekerk 

Welcome  visitors  on  the  17th  September  were 
Brother  Alex  Wilson  from  Klerksdorp  and  Brother 
and  Sister  Grear  from  Krugersdorp.  Brother  Grear 
was  our  guest  speaker  at  Sacrament  service. 

On  the  24th  September  we  bid  farewell  to  Brother 
and  Sister  Weaver  who  moved  to  Johannesburg,  and 
hope  that  they  will  find  their  feet  pretty  soon  in 
their  new  environment.  President  Hulbert  paid  tribute 
to  the  Weavers  for  the  very  fine  efforts  they  put 
forth  during  their  stay  at  Springs. 

Wi^  noticed  too  on  this  occasion  that  we  had  a 
good  many  visitors  from  the  East  Rand  Branch. 
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We  sincerely  regret  having  to  report  the  passing  away  of  Brother 
Peter  Dean  on  the  19th  September,  who  was  laid  to  rest  in  the  Springs 
Cemetery  on  the  22nd  by  President  Hulbert.  To  his  parents  and  family 
we  extend  our  deepest  sympathies  in  their  sad  bereavement. 

During  M.I. A.  recreational  period  on  the  27th  September,  President 
Hulbert  introduced  to  us  three  different  groups  of  African  Negro  artists 
who  entertained  us  to  a  variety  of  music  and  song.  The  Negros'  natural 
bent  for  rhythm  and  beat  produced  a  fine  symphony  of  sound  and  was 
much  appreciated  by  the  audience.  We  thank  the  M.I.A.  and  President 
Hulbert  for  this  fine  treat. 

We  are  happy  to  announce  the  betrothal  of  Brother  Ken  Armstrong 
and  Sister  Muriel  Dalldorf  who  announced  their  engagement  at  the 
M.I.A.  Gold  and  Green  Ball  at  Ramah.  We  invoke  the  Lord's  choicest 
blessings  upon  these  fine  young  people. 

M.I.A.  Study  Group,  "Die  Ou  Bokkies",  held  a  very  interesting 
fire-side  chat  at  the  home  of  Brother  and  Sister  King  MacMillan  on 
the  8th  October.  "The  Plan  of  Salvation''  from  the  Elder's  case  book 
was  veiy  well  presented  by  Sister  Helen  MacMillan,  and  we  plan  to 
have  the  whole  series  presented. 

We  regret  to  learn  that  Brother  Espag  of  Springs  recently  over- 
turned his  car  when  both  he  and  Sister  Espag  sustained  multiple 
injuries  from  which  they  are  now,  happily,  almost  completely  recovered. 
"Onthou,  Dis  Lekker  om  te  lewer,  ou  kalfie." 

From  our  Sunday  School  comes  the  information  that  the  recently 
started  Investigators'  Class  is  showing  pleasing  progression  under  the 
tutelage  of  Brother  Ken  Armstrong. 

Primary  is  still  progressing  favourably  under  Sister  Hulbert  and 
her  co-workers  as  shown  by  the  very  fine  manner  in  which  the  children 
rendered  a  pleasing  song  recently  during  Sunday  School  service. 

We  are  very  thankful  to  the  young  priesthood  holders  plus/minus 
two-three  "Ou  Bokkies"  who  continue  to  offer  up  time  and  energy 
to  keep  our  Chapel  and  grounds  looking  fresh  and  inviting. 

We  rejoice  with  Brother  and  Sister  Mac  Crystal,  recent  converts, 
and  Brother  and  Sister  van  Molendorf  who  recently  had  their  children 
blessed  so  helping  to  magnify  the  Priesthood. 

We  were  happy  to  have  with  us  once  more  Brother  Piet  Faber  and 
William  Balmer  of  the  District  Presidency  who  both  brought  us 
inspiring   messages. 

M.I.A.  characterisation  of  several  nationalities  was  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Brother  Erold  Jubber,  Director  of  Dramatics.  It  was  a  fine 
effort  well  worth  of  constructive  praise. 

M.I.A.  Vaneuard's  fire  side  chat  was  held  at  the  home  of  Brother 
and  Sister  Reaford  Putter  on  Sallies  Mines  on  the  15th  October  under 
the  directorship  of  Brother  Ray  Phillips. 

Our  visitors  at  Sacrament  service  on  the  15th  were  Brother  and 
Sister  Smit  from  Pretoria.  President  Smit  was  our  guest  speaker  on 
this  occasion.  The  Relief  Society  Choir  rendered  an  appropriate  song 
which  was  very  much  appreciated. 

WELKOM 

Joyce  Parkin 

We  were  happy  this  month  to  have  in  our  midst  President  and 
Sister  Alldredge.  Congratulations  are  extended  to  Brother  Gilbert  on 
his  advancement  in  the  Priesthood.  May  the  Lord  bless  him  in  his  new 
calling.  Our  efforts  ai'e  all  centred  now  on  our  Chapel  and  the  members 
are  working  hard  towards  this  goal.  During  the  month  the  M.I.A. 
entertain^^d  us  with  a  circus.  The  acts  were  really  outstanding  and 
whisper  has  it  that  some  of  the  M.I.A.  members  would  qualify  for  a 
job  in  the  sawdust  ring.  Illness  has  reduced  our  attendence  this  month 
and  to  all  those  who  have  been  laid  low  we  wish  a  speedy  recovery. 
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COURAGE 

You  cannot  scare  a  man  who  is  at  peace 
with  God.  his  fellowmen,  and  himself.  There  is 
no  room  for  fear  in  such  a  man's  heart.  When 
fear  finds  a  welcome,  there  is  something  that 
needs  awakening. 

— Napoleon  Hill. 
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